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however, we were all disappointed, for the lion lifted up his
right paw, which was the fatal sign, and advancing forward,
seized her by the arm, and began to tear it: The poor lady
gave a terrible shriek, and cried out, ' The lion is just, I am
no true virgin! Oh! Sappho, Sappho.7 She could say no
more, for the lion gave her the coup de grace, by a squeeze in
the throat, and she expired at his feet. The keeper dragged
away her body to feed the animal when the company was
gone, for the parish-lions never used to eat in public. After
a little pause, another lady came on towards the lion in the
same manner as the former j we observed the beast smell
her with great diligence, he scratched both her hands with
lifting them to his nose, and clapping a claw on her bosom,
drew blood; however he let her go, and at the same time
turned from her with a sort of contempt, at which she was
not a little mortified, and retired with some confusion to her
friends in the gallery. Methought the whole company im-
mediately understood the meaning of this, that the easiness
of the lady had suffered her to admit certain imprudent and
dangerous familiarities, bordering too much upon what is
criminal; neither was it sure whether the lover then present
had not some sharers with him in those freedoms, of which
a lady can never be too sparing.

"This happened to be an extraordinary day, for a third
lady came into the den, laughing loud, playing with her fan,
tossing her head, and smiling round on the young fellows in
the gallery. However, the lion leaped on her with great
fury, and we gave her for gone; but on a sudden he let go
his hold, turned from her as if he were nauseated, then gave
her a lash with his tail; after which she returned to the
gallery, not the least out of countenance: and this, it seems,
was the usual treatment of coquettes.

"I thought we had now seen enough, but my friend
would needs have us go and visit one or two lions in the
city. We called at two or three dens where they happened
not to shew, but we generally found half a score young girls,
^between eight and eleven years old, playing with each lion,
sitting on his back, and putting their hands into his mouth;
some of them would now and then get a scratch ; but we
always discovered, upon examining, that they had been
hoydening with the young apprentices. One of them was